BY EUGENE DEL MAR. 

“All is one” is the expression of a grand truth, and 
it forms the basis. of that philosophy known to us va- 
riously as Mental Science, Natural Science, Spiritual | 
Science, Divine Science and New Thought. 

Mental Science accepts as its basis all the ascertained 
facts of physical science, and the additional fact that 
there is a mental or spiritual form underlying all being, 
animate or “inanimate.” It maintains that one prin- 
eiple governs all existence. The Mental Scientist does 
not deny any fact or oppose any condition. He knows 
that whatever exists does so as a matter of necessity, 
and must change its form as it ceases to be of use in 
the economy of Nature. 

It is believed to be an expression of the highest 
truth that there is but one force in the universe—the 
power of attraction. The idea of the universality of 
attraction received some acceptance even in the days 
of Democritus and Epicurus; and many centuries later 
it was expounded. by Keppler, Bacon, Galileo and 
Hooke. It remained for Newton, however, to fully 
recognize the universality of gravition and to give to 
the world convincing proofs of it. Consult any book 
of science of the present day, and, without exception, it 
will be found to assert the universality of attraction of 
all material bodies. 

The statement is generally made somewhat as fol- 
lows: „Universal attraction is a force by virtue of 
which the material particles of all bodies tend inces- 
sently to approach each other; it is a mutual action, 
however, which all bodies, at rest or in motion, exert 
upon one another, no matter how great or how small 
the space between them may be, or whether this space be 
oceupied or unoccupied by other matter.” Mental Sci- 
ence reveals the truth that all matter is equally mind, 
and that there is, therefore, no space “unoccupied by 
matter” or by mind, 

If it be a universal principle that each atom in the 
Universe attracts every other atom, it seems impossible 
to conceive of any particular atom or aggregation of 
atoms at the same time repelling any other. It is 
claimed, however, that a “law of repulsion” is abso- 
lutely essential to any well-ordered Universe, and that 
without it, all things would come together and be welded 
into one solid mass. 

Through a marvelous infinity of vibrations each thing 
attracts, and is attracted by, every other thing. These 
vibrations are so beautifully and universally related, 
that in their wondrous diversity they constitute a unity, 
and establish complete harmony. A principle of re- 


that had no SIE for one — —.— ‘and would make 
a Universe impossible, It is in order that things may 
be kept apart that a universal power of attraction is 


abeolately essential. 


When we consider the wondrous intricacies of every 
expression of life, we are forced to regard the Universe 
as the most beautiful of all works of art; the most con- 
summate of all expressions of harmony; the most ele- 
vated of all embodiments of love. And when we con- 
template the inimitable works of the Infinite, we may 
not regard as truth any eonception of life that is not at 
least worthy of man himself. 

Which is the higher expression of love and peace 
the neutralizing of two discordant, conflicting and op- 
posing forces, or the co-operative effect of infinitely 
numerous expressions of the One Force, each willing to 
efface itself in favor of that which carries with it the 
greater good? Which is the more beautiful—that of 
two contending forces, each struggling to subdue the 
other; or One Force expressing itself in many ways, 
and ever manifesting in the form most in accord with 
environments? 

Which is the loftier conceptien—that of the constant 
victory of the more violent of two battling forces, or 
that of the inevitable and perpetual reign of the most 
beneficent expression of the One Force? Which is 
the more artistic—the overthrowing of good by evil, or 
the loving competition between various expressions of 
good? Which better accords with a lofty wisdom—a 
Universe kept in order through the ugly repulsions of 
evil, or one that knows only good? Which is the con- 
ception that most appeals to the sense of justice—that 
of Universal love which ever prevails, or that of Uni- 
versal love ever imperilled by Universal hate? Which 
conception carries with it the greater harmony, peace, 
order, beauty, wisdom—a Universe or a Diverse? 

Who ever discovered a “principle of repulsion?” 
Where is it defined or expounded? No scientific work 
of any era makes any presentation of such a principle’ 
It is true that the word repulsion is often made use of; 
but we are now considering principles, and not mere 
words. The question is whether there is a “law of re- 
pulsion” distinct from, and opposed to, the “law of at- 
traction.” In other words, and practically, do any 
two things inherently repel one another? 

That the law of attraction has no opposite is basic 
and fundamental. Otherwise the statements that “all 
is one” and “all is good” are false, and every accepted 
principle of Mental Science is absolutely impossible. 
If there is repulsion there is evil, and all is not good. 
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one thing contains that inherent qnality or attribute, 
which repels or actively pushes away from itself another 
thing. If—as thé physical’ ‘detentists holdi—each thing 
attraòts every other thing, it is manifest that it does 
not repel it. And if there is nó inherent “principle of 
répulsion,” it is equally @vident that all forms of energy, 
force and power are merely different phases or charac- 
teristics of the power of attraction. 

First and foremost among the seeming contradictions 
to the existence of but one power—that of attraction— 
are the phenomena observable when the two similar 
poles of a magnet are brought into proximity. A force 
is seen to be exerted between them, tending to sepa- 
rate them. This 1s ordinarily explained by saying that 
they “repel” one another. 


If there is repulsion there is that which is not good at 
all, and may never become good. If there is repul- 
sion there is duality, and good and evil—or God and 
the Devil—are Divine partners. If there is repalsion 
there is falsehood or entire absence of truth; and there 
is death or entire absence of life. 

But there is no absence of life; there is only life. 
What is it that dies? Is it the imperishable soul, or is 
ir the equally imperishable so-called matter? There is 
no absence of truth; there is only truth. Each form of 


life—and there is only life—is an individual expression 
of truth. 


Repulsion, evil, death and falsehood, as entities, have 
no existence. These terms merely serve to put in con- 
trast various degrees of the one thing. That which pos- 
sesses an inferior degree of attraction defers to the supe- 
rior. The latter exerts more influence than the former 
and draws towards it, and away from the inferior, the ob- 
ject of their mutual devotion. The latter does not push 
or repel anything from it, but is pulling or attracting 
at its best all the while. And this is at once made mani- 
fest if the superior force is no longer exerted. 

That which does not attract sufficiently to overcome 
the active influence of other attractions, is ordinarily 
regarded as repelling. Of two expressions of good, 
that which is recognized as the lesser is termed evil as 
compared with the greater, and good as contrasted with 
a third and still lesser good. That which experiences 
an apparent loss of what we are accustomed to recog- 
nize as life, is called death, to distinguish it from other 
forms of life. What is less true than another truth is 
termed false. But falsehood, evil, repulsion and death 
are smply expressive of comparatively undeveloped 
forms of truth, good, attraction and life. 

If there is any death it is constant and as ever-exist- 
ent as is life. Life expresses itself in continuous and 
never ceasing transformation. Each day, each minu e- 
each second—each instant—have we changed and be- 
come different from what we were the preceding one. 
It may, therefore, be said that we cannot live without 
at the same time dying; that we only live because, and 
as, we die. But the transformations of life are usually 
so gradual as to lie beyond our conscious recognition. 
It is only when the soul, in its development, makes 
what seems to us to be a sudden change, that we recog- 
nize the transformation and call it death. But so softly 
and harmoniously is Nature attuned, that, doubtless, 
when we are more in conscious harmony with it, we 
will come to understand that even what we call death 
is as easy a transition as any that takes place during 
what we call life. We will find that it constitutes a 


link in the chain of existence, that may not be distin- 
guished from any other. 


There are, indeed, many seeming contradictions to 
the existence of but one force. Just as the sun may 
appear to revolve about the earth, the stars to come out 
at night, and that which we move from appears to move 
from us—so it is with many aspects of attraction. But 
we know that two truths cannot be at variance; and if 
it were certain that any one thing had the inherent at- 
tribute or quality of repelling or forcing from it any 
other thing, we would be obliged to admit that a 
Universal power of attraction is not a trath. 

The one question to be consideréd, then, is whether 
there is a principle of repulsion, by virtue of which any 


form is the magnetic power exerted? When a piece of 
iron is magnetized—by passing a current of electricity 
through it—nothing at all is added to the iron. The 
magnetic power is inherent in the iron. The molecules 
of iron—that is, the smallest particle of iron that can 
be mentally conceived, so small that one hundred thou- 
sand million million millions of them occupy but a cu- 
bic inch of space— possess an inherent magnetic power, 
and naturally form themselves into molecular rings, 
which satisfy their mutual attractions. 

Pass a current of electricity through the iron, and it 
will break up these molecular rings. It will turn the 
like poles of all the molecules in one direction. The 
electrical power exerted to unbend these molecular 
rings is stored up in the molecules of iron, just as is the 
power exerted to straighten out a spring. The mole- 
cules of iron are no longer permitted to be satisfied by 
their mutual attractions. They are forcibly held apart, 
and they send their currents of desire out to the mole- 


cules that similarly attract them, by the most direct 
route left open to chem. 


Emanating from the poles of the magnet, and expres- 
sive of these molecular desires, are lines or strings of 
whirls or vortices in the ether. Looking from the posi- 
tive pole of the magnet, with the negative pole behind 
you, these whirls have a direction of rotation like that of 
the hands of a clock. Like all rotating things, these 
whirls are acted upon by forces tending to shorten 
them along the axis of rotation, and widen them at 
right angles to the axis. 

If two magnets are arranged in line, so that dissimi- 
lar poles are in proximity,the whirls of both magnets 
revolve in the same direction. They will, therefore, 
combine and form a single set of whirls, which thus 
become narrower and draw the magnets together. 

If we put two magnets in line, so that similar poles 
are in proximity, the whirls of the magnets revolve in 
opposite directions. These will, therefore, be unable 
to combine; and tending to become wider, the magnets 
are kept apart. 

The action of the whirls may be likened to that of 
two similar revolving spirals, which, if moving in the 
same direction and pushed together, will combine within 
the space occupied by but one of them; moving in op- 
posite directions, they would antagonize one another, 
and together would occupy twice as much space as 
either would separately. In the former condition, they 
would come together; in the latter, they would be kept 
apart. 


What happens when iron is magnetized, pee in what 
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The strings of whirls or vortices in the ether which 
emanate from the poles of the magnet, form, as it were, 
a constant excrescence or cushion to the magnet, and 
possess definite form and intensity. To push the two 
positive poles together until the magnets press against 
one another, is like pressing together two rubber balls 
until the full circumference of each is in complete con- 
tact. And the drawing away of the two positive poles 
after they have been forced together is no more a re- 
pulsion than would be the drawing apart of the two 
rubber balls, after they had been forcibly pressed to- 
gether, and the pressure suddenly removed. 

Cut a hollow rubber ball into hemispheres. Putting 
the convex side of each in contact, and bringing 
together their full circumference by means of pressure, 
would exemplify the meeting of the two positive poles 
of a magnet. Putting the two hemispheres together so 
that they fitted in close contact, the convex side of the 
one being placed next to the concave side of the other, 
would exemplify bringing the positive and negative 
poles together. 

The magnet serves as a conduit for this force, but it 
no more “repels” than would a stream of air or water 
from a pipe “repel” another stream from a pipe set op- 
posite to it. The twostreams might be directed toward 
one another too violently for them to at once coalesce, 
but their meeting and the consequent necessary trans- 
mutation of energy would be in no sense a repulsion. 

Suppose we send currents of air or water in the same 
direction—say from south to north—through each of 
two pipes. If we put the north end of one pipe next 
to the south end of the other, the two currents, travel- 
ling in the same direction, will unite and flow through 
without antagonism. Here the positive and negative 
poles of the magnets, as it were, are brought together. 

It will be found difficult, however, to place the north 
end of one pipe next to the north end of the other. 
The two streams of air or water, being directed toward 
one another, necessitate the exertion of great force in 
order to bring the pipes together, just as is required to 
bring the positives of the magnets in contact with one 
another. But when two things are actively propelled 
toward one another, the result of their meeting does 
not follow from any principle of repulsion. 

The atoms of the iron so puwerfully attract one an- 
other, that their desire to meet is manifested through a 
current of energy that continuously reaches out from 
one end of the magnet to the other, and passing com- 
pletely through it, is the expression of an intensity of 
desire that is superior to all others of its powers of at- 
traction. Except in the case of specially hardened 
steel, this attraction is, indeed, so great that as soon as 
the electric current is no longer applied it again suc- 
cessfully asserts itself, and the molecular atoms rear- 
range themselves in rings, and thus again satisfy their 
mutual desires. 

What is it that is supposed to “repel”? It is not the 
iron, for we know that until magnetized the iron pos- 
sesses no such power. And one portion of the same 
piece of iron is apparently attracted, while another 
portion is seemingly repelled. We know that we 
added nothing to the iron when we magnetized it. We 
know that the iron of itself possesses only a power of 
attraction. We are, therefore, obliged to conclude that 
the power of the magnet, which seems to “repel,” can 


be none other than a form of the power of attraction. 

That the magnetexercises no power of repulsion is 
strikingly demonstrated by the fact, that if there be 
placed across the two ends of the magnet a piece of 
iron or “keeper” that will fully satisfy the molecular 
attractions of the atoms of the magnet, the latter will 
no longer “repel” anything. Their desires being satis- 
fied, the molecules have no further occasion to disturb 
the ether with demands for conjunction with their 
affinities. And as they no longer send out a current 
of desire all other atoms are equally indifferent to them, 
and none of them may feel that it is slighted or “re- 


pelled.” 
[To be continued. 
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FAITH IN LIFE NEEDED. 

Prof. George D. Herron spoke at Central Music Hall 
yesterday afternoon on “The World-Making Motive.” 
Faith in life, Prof. Herron declared, was what was 
needed in order that man might be made whole. He 
said: 

Men are ceasing to regard themselves as the victims 
of institutional fates and furies and are beginning to be 
conscious of themselves as makers of their own life and 
liberty. Up to this time, evolution has been blind and 
unconscious, and progress has been made under the 
scourge of suffering. But now we are thinking of a 
conscious and foreseeing evolution predicated on free 
choices. 

HUMAN NATURE AND IDEALS. 

“A far-reaching ideal is commonly objected to as a 
motive on the ground that human nature is unchanging 
and that it is not idealistic. And that you cannot 
change human nature is the most vulgar and unthinking 
of all objections to human progress. It is the cheapest 
and most indolent form of the old fatalism that makes 
man the victim of something outside of himself. There 
is nothing outside of human nature as mighty as itself, 
or that can prevent it froni being what it lovingly and 
persistently wills to be. 

“You are not startling the idealist when you reply to 
him that he must change human nature—as though that 
really meant something—before he can get his ideal re- 
alized. Certainly; that is precisely what his ideal is 
for—to change man into the likeness of the divine 
reality, which he really is, and which his ignorance and 
servility never wholly hide. 

“What would you think of a man who should order 
his life on the assumption that the highest attainable 
health could come to him only through keeping disease 
in his system, because disease has always been present 
in the world? Yet is he acting any more irrational 
than the civilization which bases its production and 
distribution on the assumption that safety and pros- 
perity lie only in economic and legal coercion, because 
men have always been kept in some form of slavery? 

Is he acting with any greater madness than the society 
which forms its faiths and its institutions on the plan of 
a penitentiary system, because some men are bad and 
shiftless? Is he acting any more strangely than the 
church which unconsciously insists on keeping the 
devil in the world in order that it may find perpetual 
employment in saving men from him? We can never 
build a free and just society upon faith in what is evil, 
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or upon unfaith in the good, which is the worst form of | centers of power are preparing for the Armageddon 


faith in evil. 
THE WORLD-MAKING MOTIVE. 

“The kingdom of heaven is the world-making motive, 
which both society and the individual need for definite 
and purposeful effort. In this ideal is a religion we 
can all believe-in, and the heaven we can all work for, 
without regard to our theological or materialistic spec- 
ulations. The fraternization of the world, a love-organ- 
ized society that shall give limitless usefulness and 
happiness to every human being, is a tangible and 
realizable heaven, which we may make the motive ofa 1 
we think and do. 

«It is in its confession of faith in life that we must find 
the first value of the kingdom of heaven as a social and 
individual motive. It matters not whether we call life 
good, or call it God, or call itforce. Life is all there 
is, and we must cease to be afraid of it, and begin to 
understand and trust it if we are to do the work that 
is bold and honest and purposeful. 

«It is faith in life that man needs in order to be made 
whole. Not a conviction of sin, as the revivalists say, 
but a conviction of life’s inherent divinity and good- 
ness, is the experience you need to beget the revival for 
which so many in and out of the church are crying. 
Men are not sinners first of all, or worms of the dust, 
but free and comrade-sons of God. Human life is God, 
and each individual is Immanuel—God with us. The 
spirit of God is the breath of our being, and our beauti- 
ful selfless impulses are God’s heart throbs. That 
which is deepest and most elemental in man is that 
which is highest and first in God. Our ruggedest sense 
of justice is but the struggle of the universal soul of 
things for freedom and completeness of expression. 
The universe centers in you; in me; and we are each 
all there is of the universe. 

“The announcement of the kingdom of heaven first 
came, and always comes, as the supreme “optimism. Not 
the tragedy and menace of what was behind man, but 
the nearness and glory of what was within and ahead 
of man, was made the motive of individual and collec- 
tive appeal. It is to fear or suffering, to dread of death 
or selfish hope of heaven, to some kind of ignoble es- 
cape or mean personal regard, that religious motivity 
has largely appealed; rarely or never has it appealed to 
what is loveliest and boldest in man. 

LIFE AND TRAGEDY. 


“The life of the world pivots itself upon tragedy. 
Along the lines of tragedy do the great religions move, 
and in the tragedy of the cross historic Christianity cen- 
ters itself. From the tragic facts and forces of life has 
literature gathered its inspirations, and the great dramas 
and world poems are tragedies. But may not the time | 
be near in which Christ can come without being crucified? 
May not the inevitable social revolution be also a rev- 
olution in revolutions—a freely chosen revolution of 
reason and love, culminating in bloodless and glad de- 
liverance for every class of people? 

“We cannot drive out the darkness by shouting at it; 
we must bring in the light, for light alone casts out 
darkness. We cannot overcome any kind of wrong or 
injustice by attacking it; we can only fundamentally 
overcome evil with good. It is only a trusted idesl of 
good that can realize the good. 


THE IMSPENDING CRISIS. 


battle, while every science is instinct with expectancy. 
We are politically and economically reaching a univer- 
sal deadlock, in which industrial and national competi- 
tion will no longer work, but will literally block the 
wheels of the world. It may be that we are actually 
coming upon the time when thé fraternization of the 
nations with universal co-operation in production and 
distribution, and with free individuality for men and 
all peoples, will be the only way out of the world 
crisis. So full of heaven is our dust, so charged with 
messianic forces is our social atmosphere, that it world 
seem as if the world-making motive of Jesus were about 
to liberate itself in combinations of faith for economic 
association aud daring social adventure. And who 
dare say that the next great shock of civilization may 
not precipitate the revolution that is to disclose the 
world as the kingdom of heaven? Who knows but 
that the dynamic of love, which has been the hidden 
force of life and labor and history of the ages, may sud- 
denly come to its royal reign in human life?“ Ex. 
ü— m — —L— —e 


POETRY AND SCIENCE. 

“We are like ships that pass each other on the ocean. 
To them wireless telegraphy is most useful. Who can 
say that the next ten years may not see thought trans- 
mitted from man to man at a distance in the same mys- 
terious manner and without sound waves, or light waves, 
or electric waves? It is possible that our brains are 
centers of energy, which, like an electric generator, 
send out currents through some unknown medium.” 

In this fashion Arthur B. Abbott of the Chicago 
Telephone Company, a practical man of science, spoke 
to the women of the Klio Association. 


In that day sball a man out of uttermost India whisper, 
And in England his friend shall hear; 

And a maiden in English sunshine have sight of her lover, 
And he behold her from Cathay. 


So Stephen Phillips, one of the younger English 
poets, voices the same thought in his poem on the pas- 
sing of the century. 

No more striking illustration of the intimate relation 
which exists between poetry and science could be found. 
Both the poet and the man of science must be men of 
imagination. Both must be dreamers. The poet puts 
his imaginings into singing words. The scientist 
builds a fabric of wires and electric batteries and deli- 
cate mechanisms. Both must obey the eternal laws of 
rhythm and harmony if their work is to be well-done. 
The poet is the pioneer. There are no bounds to the 
flight of his nimble fancy. The man of science follows 
by a more laborious path. It is his work to give visi- 
ble form and substance to the poet’s dream. Both are 
ze illy poets. The difference between them lies in the 
vehicles of their expression. 

Because this ‘essential unity between poetry and sci- 


ence is not more generally realized, it has come to be 
the modern fashion to declare that poetry is a lost art 
and the world has consequently gone backward. The 
fact is that, while perhaps fewer great poets are sing- 
ing, more of them are working. In this view of the 
case the patent office at Washington may be said to 
contain the collected works of the American poets of 
the last fifty years. 


The wonder workers are still with us. They may 


“The nations are saturated with the idea of a con-| work no longer in words, but their power and influence 
flict that will change the face of the world, and the] in the world are greater than they ever were before. 
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MENTAL SCIENCE ASSOCIATION. 


The purpose of this association is to spread, through organ- 
ized effort, the doctrines and teachings of Mental Science. All 
who are interested in this work, of whatever sex, creed or color, 

‘are invited to co-operate by association, either as a member at 
large or by affiliation through local Temples wherever they may 
be organized. For further particulars address the national 
secretary, box 17, Sea Breeze, Florida. 

HELEN WILMANS, National President. 


CAS. F. BurGMAN, National Secretary. 


CENTRAL EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 


Helen Wilmans, C C Post, C F Burgman, 
C Eldridge, , A F'Sheldon, MF Knox. Eugene Del Mar. 


CENTRAL ADVISORY BOARD. 

F. M. Doud, M. D., Chicago, Illinois; Loulsa Southworth, 
Cleveland, Ohio; Clara Foltz, San Francisco, California; M. F. 
Knox, Seattle, Washington; Frederick W. Burry, Toronto, 
Canada; Paul Tyner, New York City; Hon. Henry A. Coffeen, 
Sheridan, Wyo.; Mrs. M. E. Bishop, Navua, Fiji -Islands; 
Gusten Jungren, St. Paul, Minn. 


TEMPLES ORGANIZED. 
New York Temple, New York City. Meetings every Sunday 
and Wan 
GENE DEL Max, Secretary, 27 Williams St. 


San Francisco Temple, San Francisco, California. Meetings 
every Sunday morning. 
Cuas. H. LOMBARD, Secretary, 36 Geary St. 


Los Angeles Temple, Los Angeles, California. Meets every 
Sunday. G. W. Owen, Secretary, 114-116 Potomac Building. 


Seattle Temple, Seattle, Washington. Meets every Sunday. 
Mrs. Lena K. Wisuxn, Secretary, 773 Harrison St. 


Portland Temple, Portland, Oregon. Meets weekly. 
Sipona V. Jonxsox. Secretary, ~ 
308 Chamber of Commerce B'Id'g. 


Chicago Temple, Chicago, Illinois. Meets weekly. 
J. WESLEY Brooks, Secretary, 392 E. 63d St 


St. Paul Temple, St. Paul, Minnesota. 
ELSPIE M. CARMICHIEL Secretary. 93 E. 11th St. 


St Louis Temple, St. Louis, Mo. 
Mus. G. E. G. bE Bondxs, Secretary. 313 Union Trust B’ld’g. 


Cleveland Temple, Cleveland, Ohio. 
Miss Eptru V. Brown, Secretary. 804 Rose Building. 


ON THE ROAD. 


KANSAS CITY. 

The train steamed into the depot at Kansas City at an 
early hour, when the sidewalks resounded with the tread 
of the sturdy workers marching to the bee-hives 
of industry to take up their daily tasks, and the car lines 
were crowded to take them to the more distant places. 

About the depot the air resounded with the clang and 
whistle of freight and passenger trains switching for as- 
signed locations. Great volumes of smoke issued from 
tall chimneys, and everywhere appeared the signs and 
tokens of strenuous activity. 

Leaving my smaller luggage to the care of the “Par- 
cel Delivery,” I left the depot for the busy streets to 
give my body and limbs the freedom of activity after the 
cramped confinement of five days railway travel. I was 
a stranger here; undecided whether to remain over in 
Kansas City or go direct to Chicago, and disappointed 
in one or two places between San Diego and here in the 
breaking of assumed obligations, by parties who had 
urged me for arrangements to lecture in their respective 
localities. I had not communicated at all with our Kan- 
sas City friends in regard to my coming. 

The city proper is located on a plateau from six to eight 
hundred feet in heighth, and is hardly surpassed by any 
city in America for beauty of location, natural surround- 


ings, architectural solidity, richness of its businessstruct- 
ures and the residences of its numerous wealthy citizens. 

I quote the following from Kansas City Illustrated: 

“The Kausas City of to-day would scarcely be recog- 
nized by one who had been absent for two or three years. 
Its growth has been so phenominal, its progress and 
improvement so constant and varied during the past 
year, that it outranks all other large American cities in 
those respects. Kansas City of to-day stands as a mon- 
ument to the intelligence and hustling abilities of its 
citizens. Being situated almost exactly in the geograph- 
ical center of the United States, it has natural advan- 
tages possessed by no other city. The country tributary 
is the richest in agricultural resources of any on the 
continent, and with its ample railroad facilities, its unsur- 
passed climate and immense manufacturing industries, 
it is certainly destined to be the greatest trade center 
between the Atlantic and Pacific seaboards. And this 
optimistic view is not a matter of conjecture or specu- 
lation. The record made in the past, the constantly in- 
creasing growth of the present, and plans now being 
formulated for the future all go to prove that Kansas City 
will always be a great financial and industrial center. 

“The vast territory tributary to Kansas City is trav- 
ersed by twenty-seven systems of railroads, all centering 
here and making this the second greatest railroad center 
in the country. It is the greatest agricultural imple- 
ment market in the world, and as a live stock and 
packing center it stands second only to Chicago, and at 
the present rate of increase, will, in less than five years, 
pass her in the race for supremacy.” 

After locating at the hotel Savoy, I took the Troost 
avenue car to call on Mr. A. P. Barton, editor of “The 
Life,” one of our best new thought weeklies. When 
the car got well under way the sky became suddenly 
overcast. A great blood red pall moved swiftly up from 
the southeastern horizon; darkness spread over the city 
until the suburban residences, through which we were 
passing, with their ornamental trees and shrubbery be- 
came mere shadowy outlines. Vivid flashes of lighting 
cut at short intervals through the impending gloom and 
suddenly a great gust of wind took houses, trees, shrubs 
and herbage into his mighty grasp, and shook them with 
a wrathful vigor. We were in an open car with sev- 
eral children; these were seized with a great fright and 
screamingly ran from their seats to seek shelter in the 
arms of their mothers. The car was brought to a stop 
and several of us assisted the conductor and gripman to 
unbuckle and roll down over the sides, the protective 
canvas and fastened it well over the lower part of 
the car. By this time we had reached the end of the 
car line, a distance of about five miles. Great drops cf 
rain began to fall, and I asked two young men if they 
could point Mr. Barton’s residence out to me; they 
could—and asked me to accompany them. They had 
evidently been out of the city and were encumbered 
with several valises. I grabbed one of them to enable us 
all to make speed, and we started on a hard run to 
reach shelter from the tremendous rain which began to 
pour down upon usnow. Weran for two blocks, turn- 
ing once to the right and again to the left, and the sec- 
ond house from the right hand corner was pointed out 
to me as Mr. Barton’s residence. It was an elegant 
brown stone mansion surrounded by finely cultivated 
grounds. Withasmuch dignity as the occasion permitted 
I ascended the steps, and after crossing the spacious 
portico to the entrance, touched the electric button, to 
the summon of which a servant, with a German accent, 
responded. I handed her my card requesting that it be 
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presented to Mr. Barton. She informed me that Mr. 
and Mrs. Barton were not in the city; they had gone to 
the mountains and would not return for some time. 
Would I come in until the storm passed over? 1 
thanked her for the courtesy—but preferred the open 
air. 

I seated myself in a commodious rocking chair out un- 
der the portico and watched the vigorous play of the ele- 
ments—the rain which poured down in greattorrents, the 
strong wind which drove the rain in great sheets before 
it, bent the finely formed and stately trees as if they were 
reeds, shook roof and gable and window pane, and then 
bounded on with great leaps to pit itself against other 
obstructions in the pathway of its forceful flight. 
Through it all there cut the vivid, blinding flash of 
lightning and crashed the incessant, angry thunder. 
Yet strange to state, all this commotion left me singu- 
larly calm and undisturbed. I viewed it as the spectator 
watches a fascinating play performed behind the foot- 
lights of the stage. This storm, however, which had 
verged close on to a cyclonic disturbance in the most 
central part of the city, created quite an excitement 
down town. Business men returned to their homes to 
be near loved ones in case of disaster; telegraph and 
telephone lines refused to work; car lines came to a 
standstill; travel was suspended and stores and hotels were 
lighted to dispel the darkness, and hysterical men and 
women were badly scared. The whole phenomena pas- 
sed off as suddenly as it appeared. It came as a gloomy, 
frowning spectre, projected, for a time, upon the land- 


scape, to impress man with the power of chaos, and 
passed on. 


I found out later that the house I visited was not Mr. 
A. P. Barton’s residence at all, but the property of a 
member of the great shoe manufacturing firm of Barton 
Bros., and that the editor of Life was located only one 
block and a half from the end of the Troost avenue car- 
line, and on the same handsome avenue. Returning to 
the city I called at 1315 McGee street where Unity is 
published, and received a very cordial welcome from 
Mr. Chas. E. Prather, the business manager of The 
Unity tract Society, who was the governing spirit of 
Unity’s editorial sanctum during the absence of Mr. 
and Mrs. Chas. Fillmore, who were out of the city to 
deliver a course of lectures in distant Colorado. 

Mr. Prather received me with fraternal hospitality, 
and after making known to him my desire to deliver 
one or more lectures in Kansas City, placed at my dis- 
posal the lsit of Unity ubscribers living in and about 
Kansas City. Through Mr. Prather I became ac- 
quainted with Mr. W. H. Bennington, an old time friend 
of Col. C. C. Post, and at one time an active spirit in 
Kansas politics, who lives on the Kansas side of 
Kansas City. With Mr. Bennington I visited Mr. A. 
P. Barton the next morning, who is very comfor- 
tably located at 3332 Troost avenue, where he en- 
joys the comforts of an elegant home, from which 
he publishes Zhe Life, and in co-operation with his 
wife carries on the work of reformation along the 
newer lines of thought. Mr. Barton also permitted me 
very cordially to make use of the subscription list of his 
journal, and gave me the very best encouragement in 
every way possible. With the assistance of Mr. Ben- 
nington I determined to secure Woodland Hall for a 
Sunday afternoon and evening meeting, with stereopticon 


display at the close of the second lecture. Returning 
to the home of Unity I caused Mr. Prather to have 
one thousand cards printed for me announcing the time 
and place of meeting and the subject of my lectures, 
These I mailed to the subscribers of the two publications 
and to quite a number of such as were known to be fa- 
vorable to the study of advanced thought. The result 
was a good attendance at both lectures. During Sunday 
morning the lecture rooms of the home of Unity were 


placed at my disposal, and here to a good sized and at- 


tentive audience | delivered my discourse on “Thought 
Concentration.” 

The Society of Silent Unity has been in existence 
about ten years and registers about eight thousand 
members, located throughout various parts of the coun- 
try. They meet at the hour of 9 P. M. daily, and join 
in silent contemplation for about fifteen minutes on 
one thought, which is given out monthly from the cen- 
tral home. This is called the “Class Thought,” and 
every member is expected to hold it at least five min- 
utes at the beginning of the silence in order to produce 
unity and harmony on the subject. After the close of the 
silence any one may ask questions which are then taken 
up for discussion and answer. The teachings of the 
8 ciety are for the development of the higher truth, with 
the teachings of the Bible and the Man of Nazareth as 
a basis. While not entirely in accord with them in 
their work, invocations and reliance upon a power 
which is supposed to govern human action and human 
déstiny, I certainly admire their earnestness, goodness 
and steadfastness of purpose, as well as the high aims 
which impel the founders and members of the society 
in the pursuit of their self-imposed and commendable 
labors. Less reliance upon the supposed virtues and 
powers of the great Jehovah, a greater reliance upon 
the ability of man to think and do for bimself, eliminat- 
ing more and more the leaning propensities of the race, 
and teaching the virtues of a valiant and self reliant 
individuality is, in my opinion, the course to be pur- 
sued if we would bring the race out of the shadows of 
negation, into the broad open sunlight of a happy and 
all-conquering selfhood. ‘The race will become stronger, 
nobler and greater through the strength, nobility and 
greatness of the individual. ` 


I spent a delightful week in Kansas City and 
thoroughly enjoyed the hospitality of the friends of tbe 
new thought movement there. I feel myself under 
great obligations to Mr. W. H. Bennington, who was 
my constant friend and guide while there, and with 
whose wife and family | spent many pleasant hours; to 
Mr. Chas. E. Prather of Unity and to Mr. A. P. Barton, 
without whose assistance it would have been impos- 
sible fore to present our views to the bright and se- 
lect audiences which gathered to listen to my: several 
discourses. Mental Science has many earnest and de- 
voted adherents in Kansas City, and I look forward to 
the time when we will have a strong society established 
there under progressive and able leadership. 

Cuas, F. BURGMAN. 
— . om — 

Fnxkbox is a weekly paper devoted to the attainment 

of self-mastery. Six weeks on trial 10 cents. 
— — —— — 

What are you going to do to help on with the Col- 

lege? 


> FREEDOM. 7 7 
se b b bbb 8S ſ— —— — 


A WORD FROM COLORADO ON HERBERT GEORGE. 

We Denver readers of Freepom are happy. We 
have our “innings” at last—we, so long unnoticed. 
And we are perfectly satisfied that our deserts should 
have come through the magnificent personality of our 
towhsman, Herbert George. 

You had the good taste to publish a “sermon” from 
his faber recently, and—better still—in your first itsue 
o the new century you show your readers the man. Eece 
hom: ! 

You say he honored Sea Breeze with a visit—he and 
his “princess” wife; and we Denverites concur in every 
encomium you heaped upon him. 

He is not without honor in his own land. Did I say 
we horor him? ; 

Yea-— the people here actually fear him, as they fear 
the righteous Lord, when they know they have been 
up to some public outrage. 

He publishes a paper here, he does. And no one 
else publishes it for him. He is all right, he is. 

Here's to his kind of people. May they come to the 
front in ever increasing multiplicity on this expectant 
globe So we'll have to forgive you for tossing him 
into the Waste-Paper Basket, for you just covered bim 
with bouquets after you got him in there. You do 
know swell folks when you see them; and so you may 
look for the rest of us. 

And don’t you let “Charley and Ada” intimidate you 
about that little slang. Tell them to get the fine new 
“Universal” edition of Webster and study the big de- 
partment devoted to modern slang and its definitions. 
Its come to stay, to help us express some of the hitherto 
inexpressible shades of thought thought too fine for 
the poverty of good English. 

I am glad you so readily recognize the grandeur 
of Mr, George’s original style, and I know he will stand 
sponsor for all the quotations you can use from George’s 

Weekly. 

Let me remind you of a few that refuse to dislodge 
from my brain. It does an honest soul good to hear 
him dress down the “Pinky Doodle” politician, and in 
the next breath admire the “ore-wagon aristocracy.” 

He said in his last paper—jnst after coming home 
from your place, “Nature is one homogeneous mass from 
atom to ether;” also that the “Supreme Court is a 
relic of imperialism.” l 

Again: one “politican when dressed up in his police 
uniform and buttons, created such a swell atmosphere 
that it pushed people off the sidewalk.” 

He always laughingly defies his enemies, telling them 
that in a business way, he has “the world by the tail on 
the up-grade, and if the tail doesn’t pull out,” he is 
going to “get there.” 

On the other hand, when occasion demands poetic 
refinement of language he can throw out spangles of 
gold and jewels with that same faber. 

Before I close I must thank E. S. Green for.his “Ore- 
gon Echo” article. 

I was just going to “write that letter myself. But I m 
alva slate. Still 1’m always pleased when I see my 
own thoughts over another’s signature. 

If this letter were not already toolengthy, I would 


re-enforce that Oregon echo with some thoughts that 
burn, and must soon have expression. 


But Oh! Mrs. Wilmans, you who have led me peace- N 


ward—repose-ward—so far, why “call down from its 
high place in public thought” that only’ little poem of 
Burroughs’: 
“Serene I fold my hands and wait,” when it seems so 
perfectly harmonious with your own grand verse— 
“May calmly wait 
While hurrying fate 
Meets his demands with sure supply.” 
Do you not both mean a certain serene, calm repose? 
just a mental banishment of all anxiety, worry and care? 
Don’t think me critical or saucy. I’m just one who 
does hunger and thirst after the law of truth, seeking 
hou:ly, and conscious of some advancement every day 
for which I am greatly indebted to you and the many 
fine students of Mental Science who write for FREE- 
DOM. M. E. M. 


— oo — — 


PRAY FOR A PERFECT AUTOMOBILE. 

It is horrible to contemplate the suffering of unfortu- 
nate horses on slippery pavements these winter days. No 
cruelty can excel that which is inflicted upon the smooth 
shod horse compelled to drag a heavy load on icy, as- 
phalt streets. In many cases the work is absolutely 
impossible. The poor beast stands shivering with 
apprehension. Every foot is slipping. His nerves are 
tortured with the fear of a fall and with dread of the 
master who sits, lash in hand, behind him. Walking 
painfully at snail’s pace on the coldest winter day the 
poor horses are streaming with sweat—the sweat of 
abject fear and mental suffering. Every winter in 
every city where cold prevails this horrible torture goes 
on. Shoeing horses with rubber pads would prevent 
this slipping and such shoeing should be absolutely com- 
pulsory in winter. Strewing sand on the asphalt streets 
on very bad days should be part of the city’s duty. 
But there is no use talking in modern civilization about 
what should be done when money is envolved. It costs 
money to put rubber pads on horses: It costs money 
to scatter sand on icy pavements. Therefore, tens of 
thousands of horses must suffer atrociously. The indi- 
vidual pedlar who drives a lame horse, the poor devil 
whose whole property is tied up in a crippled beast, 
can be promptly locked up for offending our feeling 
of kindness to animals. But we easily adjust our minds 
to th: sight of all horses suffering. The general financial 
interest makes the suffering necessary. The only reluf 
to horses must come from the perfected automobile. It 
is not unreasonable to hope that within a few years the 
horse will disappear from our icy pavements and go to 
sp2nd his few remaining years on earth in the country, 
waere he belongs. The streets then will be clean and 
less noisy. We shall have made one more step in the 
direction of civilization, because we shall have abol- 
ished one hideous form of wholesale cruelty. Pray 
that a perfected automobile may be speedily invented. 
— W. R. Hurst. 

— o o — — 

Surely there is a power heretofore unrecognized in 
the mind of man; a power that promises so much, that 
to neglectits investigation would be an infinitely greater 
piece of folly than to turn indifferently from a collec- 
tion of treasures richer than any one has ever heaped 
up before. 

— — — — 
Fakkpox on trial six weeks for ten cents, 
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ADVERTISING. 


If you want our special public—the thinkers—to hear from 
ou, you must advertise in the best of the new thought papers. 
EEDOM is getting great praise as yielding splendid returns 
for the money spent in advertising. Several of our advertisers 
say they have found nothing to compare withit. Write for our 
terms. and always send a copy of the advertisement you wish 

us to carry. Address HELEN WILMANS, 
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The date at which subscriptions expire is printed on 
the wrappers of all papers sent out and this is a receipt 
for the money received. We cannot send a receipt for 
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ee 

Mr. Geo. Osbond, Scientor House, Norman Ave., 
Devonport, Eng., is exclusive agent for our works in 
Great Britian. Our British friends will please address 
all orders to him. 


Sea Breeze is now an International money order office. 
Our patrons will please make all money orders payable 


on this place. 
—— — % 2 — 


TO OUR FOREIGN SUBSCRIBERS. 


Will our foreign subscribers do us the favor of send- 
ing us the addresses of such of their friends as might be- 
come interested in Mental Science? Our foreign mail 
is large, and there is no reason why it should not be 
larger. It will be larger if we can get the names we 


need. 
— — om — 


NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 

Some ones writes, “I am sure that immortality is at- 
tained in the spirit world as the result of development, 
And my position is that through the same means an 
immortality may, for ought we know, be attained in this 
world.” j 

Why not? Are we not spirits here qnite as much as 
we will ever be hereafter? Whatever a spirit may 
attain after death may be attained before, since all at- 
tainment is of an intellectual character; all power comes 
from knowing. What is there to limit a man’s Intel- 
lectual growth in this life more than in another? Our 
belief in the future more than in the present is a weak- 
ness on our part; an indecision; a foolish habit of post- 
ponement that we would do well to conquer immediately, 
since nothing is sapping our belief in our present power 
so much as this slipshod, ineffectual belief in our future 
power. We can be saved by the power of thought. 
This power is entirely too great for present understand- 
ing. It is an unknown force; no one has ever dreamed 
of the extent to which it can be applied. Let us specu- 
late a little on the subject and see where we will land. 


We used to apply water as about the most powerful 
agent we know of; afterwards we learned that to refine 
water into stream would give us a more powerful agent. 
Then steam got to be too heavy and logy and cumber- 
some, and we took electricity. But now we are grumb- 
ling because electricity has to have wires and other 
appurtenances in order to expressits power, and we 
want something better yet. Such a dissatisfied set as we 
are! 

Now that we are beginning to grumble about elec- 
tricity, and are devising many ways and means of 
mortifying its pride by making it do our kitchen 
work and light our houses, we are also wondering 
how we are going to utilize some still finer power— 
say magnetism—to work for us, and to answer to all 
our most esthetic requirements. But magnetism re- 
fuses to be confined; there is no substance in the world 
that will hold it; it passes through everything, and 
therefore its powers cannot be concentrated and centered 
upon an object in a way to move the object. It goes 
through all objects instead of moving them. Bat sup- 
pose that magnetism becomes possessed of intelligence 
and is expressed from human brains as thought; then it is 
sent forth with an intelligent mission to perform. As 
thought, it assumes the character of an intelligent sub- 
stance, in relation to which all other substances (which 
are cruder forms of thought) are negative. 

Here the whole matter of power and its application 
as a motor takes on ahigher character. It comes clear 
up out of the plane of dead weight, and the belief in 
gravitation, into the realm of the purely intellectual 
world, where forces are ideas, and not dead substances 
pitted against each other. On this plane of intellectual 
forces, which express themselves in ideas and thoughts, 
one idea or thought can act on a lower or more 
negative idea or thought simply by perceiving its power 
todo so. Jesus said that faith would remove moun- 
tains. He did not mean blind, ignorant faith, but 
faith in your own wisdom after you had learned the law 
of positive and negative, as expressed in the intelleotual 
realm. H. W. 


HOW FAST IT SPREADS. 


“Jt has been pointed out that in the discoveries by 
Professor Crook and others, all matter consists of but 
various manifestations of one primitive substance; the 
old alchemist’s drean of the philosopher’s stone is be- 
ing realized. In the same way the entire human race 
seems to be gradually marebing along the road of sei- 
ence toward a realization of the fabled fountain of per- 
petual youth.” 

The above appeared in The Boston Herald as an 


editorial. It seems as if all the world is coming to the 
truth, each in his own way, and by his own chosen 
road. This paragraph is pure Mental Science, even if 
it is written from the physical standpoint. 

So it seems that matter is all of one substance in va 
tious manifestations. Professor Crook has only to 
come up astep higher—from physical to metaphysical— 
to see that what he calls matter is mind, in various 
phases of expression. 

l hardly know why I should consider it an astonish- 
ing thing to see bow the truth is spreading; 1t is in the 
niture of the law for it to do so; but somehow it does 
astonish me. I have hoped for this thing so long; yes» 
and I have expected it, too; but as I look abroad over 
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the whole world and see the new truths penetrating 
every department of thought I find myself filled with 
wonder no less than joy. 

Why, it is a fact that nearly all ourtruly great minds 
give evidence—in what they are saying: and writing— 
of the assurance that down beneath their reasoning the 
great metaphysical truths have permeated them, and are 
really forming the basis of their best productions. 
Think what Edison said not long ago. I have lost his 
article, but I will try and recall some of it. It was on 
the subject of desire, though he did not seem to know 
it. This thought of his was go striking that I have used 
it frequently. He said that the growing ear of corn 
wanted some oxygen; it needed it; it had to have it, or 
it would stop growing, and it did not want to stop. It 
sent out its dexire for the oxygen (no doubt in the shape 
of a substantial thought.) The particle of oxygen was 
somewhere gadding about in the atmosphere in irre- 
sponsible ease, without knowing what it was for, or 
where it was going, until swirled into the current of 
thought sent out by the ear of corn, when it drifted to- 
ward the corn to become food for it. 

The fact is that all is life; and even the smallest point 
of life radiates its own thought atmosphere, that is 
either positive or negative to the atmospheres of the 
other neighboring lives; and that which is negative be- 
comes food for that which is more positive; and so the 
law of the survival of the fittest proceeds. And all the 
the time the aggregate of these small thought atmos- 
pheres becomes greater, more powerful and more in- 
telligent; and thus the way is made ready for the higher 
lives that emit higher truths. 


Hundreds of years ago there were philosophers who: 


said that there was no evil; that evil was undeveloped 
good, and therefore misunderstood good. And yet the 
utteranve of this trath—which is one of the statements 
of Mental Svience—produced no apparent result. Re- 
ligion went on proclaiming the horrors of an endless 
hell for sinners, and insane asylums kept multiplying the 


numbers of their inmates in consequence. Why was 
this? 


It was because the earth’s atmosphere of intelligence 
had not sufficiently cleared of its ignorant vapors for 
this truth to be generally understood; and there was no 
possibility of making it practical until the average in- 
tellect of the race had arisen to a point where this truth 
could be promulgated and live and increase. So the 
words of Spinosa and Bohme and Pope went for noth- 
ing at the time they were uttered. A hundred years, 
two hundred passed, and all this time the intuitive per- 
ception of the woman element was ripening. It is in 
the woman element that the truths projected by the 
masculine mind take root and become clothed with 
flesh and blood. 

When the founder of Christian Science said: „All is 
good; there is no evil,” she only said what had been said 
centuries before she was born. But when she applied 
this mighty trath to the practical healing of every ill in 
life, she did what no man had ever thought of doing 
before. 

But the atmosphere of the great truth she sent forth 
was already abroad in the world. The woman element 
had emerged from ages of degradation and had come to 
the front at last; the woman element whose nature is to 
clothe abstract truth with living attributes, and breathe 


into it the breath of life. And so the world was pre- 


pared for the acceptance of her truth. To be sure, this 


truth was in its crudest possible from when it first re- 
ceived shape from her mind; it was scarcely a step above 


the old half idolatrous faith cure; yet, such as it was, ⁄- 


it became a starting point to the mightiest ascent the 


world has ever attempted; no less an ascent than that 


from physical to metaphysical; no less an ascent than that 
from the limiting and hampering influences falsely called 
the laws of physical causation, to the perfectly unfettered 
creative power resident in each human mind. 

Oh, what a flight! How one’s fetters fall at even the 
thought of it. Emancipation at last! Freedom! free- 
dom! freedum! The liberty of unfettered growth 
And more than this a thousand times—the knowledge 
of how to grow; the understanding of how it is done. 
Why, this is more than the wildest dream of the “Ara- 
bian Nights!” This is the world’s saving truth come at 
last! H. W. 


— mMM 

Some person has sent me a religious paper; it is a 
splendid looking paper; large, and put up in the finest 
style. There is plenty of money back of it. And yet 
it is the most inconsistent thing I ever got hold of. It 
goes wild on the saloon business and wants the law to 
stop it. It also wants laws passed to compel the meat 
shops and the bakers’ shops to close on Sunday. It 
seems that these shops are at this time forced to close 
at 10 A. M., but this does not suit our Christians, who 
are resolyed that they shall not be opened at all. 

I wonder if they think the men who own the shops 
will be put in a more religious frame of mind by being 
made the victims of such force work. Will it not have 
a tendency to alienate them still more, until in time 
they come to hate the churches they formerly loved, 
and held themselves somewhat bound to by ties of in- 
heritance, at least? 

I am sure it will. The church is blind not to see 
that religion cannot be forced into the people. 

In another part of the paper there is a poem about a 
baby boy who is tricked up in soldier clothes, and who 
is made much of because he handles his toy sword so 
admirably, stabbing at various things. He is called the 
hero, ete. 

Such a poem could never find a place in this paper. 
[ am far too humanitarian to say or do anything to 
foster the spirit of war in any person or thing. Think 
what it is to cultivate the murderous spirit in the little 
innozent creatures who can as easily be trained to be 
angels as devils! Do we not know that their brains 
are spotless scrolls on which we write the characters 
which become the seed germs of future unfoldment? 


H. W. 
— 22 ——— 

For you must know and believe that people's souls 
make their bodies just as a snail makes its shell. (I am 
not joking, my little man; I am in serious, solemn earn- 
est).— Charles Kingsley. i 


— oe 


A GOOD THING. 


We have a pamphlet explanatory of the Mental 
Science method of healing which is sent free to all who 
want it. It is called “The Highest Power of All.” 
Address Frerepom, Sea Breeze, Florida. 

eto 0 — ꝛ——ñ 

Frexpom on trial six weeks ten cents. 
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THE WASTE-PAPER BASKET. 


There is a colored lady comes to see me; she usually 
has something to sell for the colored kindergarten; I 
invite her to take aseat. She never sits down without 
a special invitation. I like her “mightily” and have her 
whole history as told by herself. There is another side 
tə it, as I can see while she meanders along narating 
past events. People call her Kit, but I call her Mis 
Tomlinson, and she appreciates it. 

One Cay I gave her a black silk dress that was pretty 
good except the sleeves. I told her that Mrs. Burgman 
(my Florrie) had a piece of silk to match it, and had 
no use for it, and if she would go and ask for it she’d 
get it. 

A few days after this she was telling me about it. 
She said, “I knocked on de kitchen do’ and de lady 
wid de golden har’ opened it. I knowed it was Miss 
Burgman kase I’d saw her befo’, And what you think? 
She speak up to me same as if I was white folks; she 
say, Come in;’ when | get in she say, ‘Take a seat.’ 
Pretty soon she say, ‘Its a pleasant morning.“ I say, 
‘Yes, mom,’ and I think to myself, no wonder the 
mornin’ is pleasant when sich a purty white lady speak 
so nice to a po’ colored woman. 

“Why, Miss Pos’, I tell you what it is, de Southe’n 
white woman treats de colo’d ladies shameful. When 
I goes to de do’ of one of dem kind and knocks, wid my 
heart in my mouf, she opens just a little crack and she 
say, ‘What does you want?’ I tell you, Miss Pos’, hit 
takes de soul out of a person to be met dat a way.” 

Mrs. Tomlinson has been married twice; her first 
“man” actually died a natural death; at least, Mrs, Tom- 
linson says so. Her second husband she is separated 
from. I asked her the trouble between them. 

“Well,” she said, “he was mighty triflin’;’ he would 
not support her and he treated her badly; she had to go 
out and wash by the day and he would take the money 
when she got home; sometimes when she would try to 
run up stairs he would grab her and pull her down; and 
he often struck and knocked her almost insensible. Oh! 
he was a fearful man. I asked her why she didn't give 
him half. (She is one of the strongest women I ever 
saw, and could whip an ordinary man with one hand.) 
She said, “Dat wasn’t de way de Lo’d meant for de 
womans to ack; dey was de gentle kine and liked to 
luminate man’s pathway to glory.” 

“Did you bave any trouble to get rid of him,” I 
asked. 

“Who, me?” 

“Yes; when he drove you out of the house, you know,” 

t Jh! Lo'd, he didu't drive me out; I driv him out; and 
I irowed all his duds in de street aftah him.“ 

“What has become of him now? -T asked, laughing. 
“Is he married again?” 

“Oh, nom, I reckons he’s got enough of it, and I 
knows I has.” : 

Col. Floyd ought to be a poor man so that I could 
get him to help edit Freepom. He would put some 
life in it. He was telling me this morning about an old 
colored man; I could see the old fellow as the Colonel 
went on—gray hair standing on end, gray beard, white 
eyebrows; he was in a towering rage. “Oh, woman, 
woman,” he exclaimed, evidently from his sweeping 
and comprehensive gestures including the entire sex of 


every nationality—“woman, weman, gossip, gossip; 
storm, storm; scold, scold.” And then he made another 
gesture expressive of supreme contempt, and he raised 
his foot and smashed it down as if he was killing a 
snake; after which he stamped ferociously out of the 
door. 

What pulled the stop-cock out of the old fellow’s 
t mper, and let off such a volume of steam, was an order 
f-om the parlor for an armful of wood. I guess he 
was like the old lady’s boy I was told of in my child- 
hood. His mother wanted him to bring in a basket of 
chips; he bawled out, “If there is anything I do despise 
to do, its bringing in chips.” 

Pretty soon she asked him to bring a bucket of water 
from the spring. “If there’s anything on earth I do 
despise to do, its bringin’ water from the spring.” 

P.esently she asked bim to go to the grocer’s for a 
pound of tea. “If there’s anythin’ under the livin’, 
breathin’ heavens I do just naturally abominate, detert 
and despise to do, its bringin’ tea from the grocer’s.” 

So much for the boy wbo despised work so vigor- 
ously. 

Herbert George, why don’t you write to —— —— 
your Helen? There now, I was bound to say it, 
and did. I only have one dread in writing the words 
—that is lest Col. Floyd should see them; he thinks he 
is uppermost in my affections. I know that Charley 
won't see them; be doesn’t like the Waste-Paper Basket; 
in the early days of our married life, before he was 
thoroughly broke in, I had to use it on him as an ex- 
tinguisher when his husbandly lectures became tov 
tiresome. 

This nonsense is insufferable; I shall get a whole lot 
of letters saying so; and plenty of people will believe 
its all true. But right now, as Artemus Ward said, I 
am going to label it all as a joke; “goak” was the way 
he spelled the word. 

I'll take a rest on this writing and go to treating a 


patient who caught cold because he left off flannel cakes 
for breakfast. 


I was going down stairs and met Ada coming up. 
“Let’s go into the parlor,” I said, “and have some in- 
structive and soul-elevating conversation.” She said it 
was a good idea; and in less than forty seconds we were 
talking about, the tactfulness of some of the ladies at 
the hotel in their management of their husbands, and 
of the perfect control they had obtained over them. 
Chere is much toabe said on this subject. I more than 
half believe that the number of men subjected by their 
wives, and submerged beneath their influence, is much 
greater than the number of women who are under their 
husbands’ thumbs. And I am inclined to believe that 
marriage is more or less annihilating to one or the 
other of the contracting parties. 

But I have not.submerged Charley. Itis true Ada 
says he waits on me too much and makes a baby of me; 
but I wait on him also. Only a minute ago he was 
yawping up stairs for me to throw his cap down to him. 
[ told him to put a flower pot on his head, and scoot. 
There are more flower pots on this place than necessary; 
‘ozens of them in the conservatory and everywhere 
else, where Jessamine has been rooting flowers. 

To return to the subject in hand. Since the hotel 
opened I hardly see Charley at all. The other day I 
scarcely recognized him as he sat conversing with some 
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ladies in the hotel parlor. He must have been trying 
very hard to look handsome—a difficult thing fcr some 
folks—and I surveyed him from several points and 
finally had to ask, “Is those you, Col. Post?” He gave 
me a penetrating glance, which meant you had better 
run home; and answered nonchalently, “Yes, these is I.” 

After this I went to my lonely residence and took up 
the work again of making a living with my pen. 

Iam reminded that Florrie’s cow’s baby has des- 
troyed about forty trees for Charley. He told her 
about it, and she said that Mollie’s baby could des- 
troy forty more if she wanted to. -Then Charley threat- 
ened to twist Mollie’s baby’s tail; and Florrie said she’d 
never love him another bit if he did. Then Charley 
said, “Well, I want you to give me another pair ox 
“yaller” shoestrings anyhow; which she did; and the 
bloody chasm was bridged. 

This article was begun several days ago. To-night’s 
mail brought me a letter from Mr. George. He says, 
“We landed here this morning in another blizzard, and 
I need not tell you that I felt like turning right around 
and returning to Florida. I am afraid my visit to Sea 
Breeze has spoiled me for living anywhere else, and 
that I never will be contented until I am permanently 
located with you. Mrs. George stood the trip well, 
and barring the unpleasant weather feels happy to be 
in her own home again.” 

Mrs. George is a lovely woman, and I think there 
could be no more harmonious marriage than hers with 
Mr. George. He is so strong and so gentle with her; 
and it is evident that she thinks Mr. George the great- 
est man living. 

Something more next time. H. W. 

P. S. I have written this article with Major Britton 
standing on one foot and just regularly baying the moon 
for copy. Of course, I could not concentrate very well 
under the circumstances, and if there are any instances 
of blanket stretching in it, it is his fault. The demor- 
alizing influence of some folks is enough to re-establish 
one’s faith in the devil, and at least the north pole of 


Purgatory. 


A LETTER. 

Those who read and remember Mr. Post’s article on 
Reincarnation in a recent number of Freepom will 
best understand the following: 

C. C. Post: While I am always interested one way 
or another in everything that appears in FREEEOM, I 
am especially so as regards your article on “Reincar- 
nation;” for I am awake immediately when that word is 
spoken or appears in print. Of course, I feel quite 
sure that you have your own ideas on the subject, and 
they may or may not be far removed from mine. 

But notwithstanding, as I remarked before, I am 
moved to speak; hoping I may bring out something that 
may “move” some one else to add his mite or might. 

First: All must concede that neither Christianity, 
Mohammedanism nor any other “ism” has the whole 
truth. None has any but small feathers that have fallen 
from a “wing of the great white bird of truth;” but 
all may treasure what they perceive to be the truth, 
and some day—somewhere—there shall be a summing 
up, and we shall “know.” 

In the eighth paragraph of your article, you ask— 
‘Does the willingly ignorant, the savage, seek the com- 


panionship of the educated, the refined?” 
have never observed it.” j 

The savage may not seek knowingly to rise. It is 
the case again of the magnet and the steel, and an 
operation of an inexorable law back of all—the law of. 
the survival of the fittest—a cruel law it has been called; 
but is it? It is the working or pushing of this law that 
constantly seeks to extern.lize better conditions in our 
every day life, and in all seemingly small, as well as 
great things—in fact, everything that goes to make up 
what we call life. One who looks into the deep things 
of life knows for a fact that the universe is governed by 
law, of which one of the first expressions is order. We 
also know the trend of life is up, notdown. The savage, 
or the intelligent and retined, in returning to the flesh 
comes into higher conditions each time, according. as 
he his made use of, and assimilated the vital truths of 
his experience in the incarnation previous; and also as the 
working out of this truth in all other individual lives 
affects the whole, so would all come into better con- 
ditions the world over—as, for instance, the nineteenth 
century has been greatly in advance of the eighteenth; 
the eighteenth in advance of the seventeenth as to von- 
ditions; and we have every reason to believe the 
twentieth —now here— will open up tu us far, far greater 
things than any which history of past ages gives us. 

Now to another point. The soul, as I understand it, 
is not separate and distinct from the body; neither is it 
the Ego or real man, as it seems to me. The soul 
isthe bringer and carrier, the medium, or the con- 
necting stream between the spirit, the Ego or real man, 
and the physical man, which is the expression of spirit 
and soul, and which contains the instrument upon 
which the soul plays, or into which it delivers its mes- 
sage; and right here, as we by various methods add brain 
cells to those already possessed, we add the power to 
receive more and finer messages. So much for soul 
and the physical man. 

As to the Ego, the spirit, it dwells in perfect peace, 
and receives from soal and assimilates the vital experi- 
ences of its latest expressions in the flesh, and in return 
gives to soul knowledge necessary to higher living—to 
carry to the receiver in physical man; and he receives 
according as his instrument is in tune. 

Next. We shall seek to return to fleshly conditions 
just so long as we need the experiences, and until we 
become superior to the law of attraction, and under- 
stand and obey it. Our desires will be earthly just so 
long as we close our temples to the voice of the soul; 
and we shall return again and again for experience. 

So the sooner we get our receiver in order, and make 
the best use of the message that comes over it to us, the 
sooner we shall curtail the number of rehabilitations in 
the flesh, and too many are undesirable. We are mak- 
ing a journey. Let us not loiter by the way, but 
gather the golden truths that are floating all about us, and 
use and pass them along. “The whole tree is not per- 
fect until every leaf on it is perfect.” 

Then you ask, “Does this current of magnetism give 
birth tə a new soul?” I can but exclaim, no, no, no! 
It cannot be, for if such were the case where would be 
the law and order that we know exists? That would be 
subjecting the spiritual to the physical and the trend 
would be down, not up. . 

There are no new souls on this planetnow. All have 
reincarnated many times before. I cannot prove this, 
nor can anyone—to the world; but it is truth to me, 
argued ont to myself, through years of study and obser- 
vation. But that which is truth to me may seem the 
veriest humbug to others. I see reincarnation as a 
great truth, underlying and connecting in all directions 
other bits truth, which we discover and work out as we 
move forward. The only reason I can see for proving 
“this, that or the other“ to be the law is that we may live 
in obedience to it. How can we accept it until we do 
know it—until we recognize it fully? 

Marr D. JORDAN, 
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REINCARNATION. 


proven by hypnotic subjects, is wholly incapable of in- 


Next to the possibility of immortality in the flesh | ductive reasoning, and, therefore, it must gain its con- 


comes Reincarnation. From a Mental Science stand- 
point the theory has no foundation in fact. Mental 
Science declares that “all is mind,” and in the unity of 
mind man is a perfect whole. Reincarnation presup- 
poses the duality of man, and death the inevitable se- 
quence of birth. Therefore, we may term Reincarnation 
a doctrine of soul growth, the grand ultimatum of 
which looks to perfect spiritual growth, and a final 
abode in some far away heaven. How, then, is this 
abode of perfect bliss to be gained? And why should 
the soul freed by death from its mortal body svek a re- 
birth in the flesh? 

We must first suppose that it has the belief in, and 
desire for, eternal life implanted in it. Next, we must 
allow that it is governed by the immutable law of being 
—the Law of Attraction. Then we must try to ascer- 
tain what the soul is, and why it should seemingly fol- 


low a retrogressive, rather than a Progressive course in 
its upward growth. 


In summing up the different beliefs of the ages as 
regards Reincarnation, we find that the general theory 
is that it is only the souls of the bad who reincarnate. 
According to the Rationalist, Lautez, who founded that 
sect in the sixth century before Christ, all good beings 
emanate from the Bosom of Reason, and at death are 
absorbed into it; but the bad are doomed to successive 
births and many sorrows. 

Modern Theosophy, as I understand it, pictures Dev- 
achan as the “third heaven.” The spirits on that 
plane are gods—such as Brahm, Buddah, Christ, Mo- 
hammed and probably the prophets, saints, seers, phil- 
osophers and all geniuses, perhaps, who have been in- 
strumental in the uplifting of mankind. Of course, 
these masters only come to earth at stated periods, on 
special missions, when a revelation is necessary or a 
general uplifting of mankind is possible. 

Granting this to be true, we find that only the infer- 
ior spirits reincarnate. We must assume, then, that 
this earth life is the plane upon which they are to work 
out their salvation. 

Now comes the question—what is the soul? Is it a 
separate and self-existent entity? Or is it dependent 
for life upon a body? If the former, there is no logi- 
cal grounds for reincarnation. If the latter, reincarna- 
tion is a possible contingency, and a far more palatable 
morsel for spiritual assimilation than the orthodox hell. 

Physiology has uever discovered any-superflaous a. 
tachments to the human body. It is a complete machine, 
and every member has its normal functions or natural 
offices to perform. The soul cannot, then, be an en- 
tirely separate entity, and exist in the body. Howeyer 
mysterious, there must be a relationship between it and 
the body, and that relationship is a benefit to both, or, 
as “all is good” it would not be there. 

What is the soul, then, and what is its office? The 
law of being is life. It follows, therefore, that the soul 
of man is his life force—the desire by which he lives, 
moves and has his being. Physiology, psychology and 
modern science plant this life force in the cerebellum 
or sub-conscious mind. It is the seat of memory, the 
seat of the emotions, the seat of love or desire and the 
seat of life. This wonderful and mysterious power, by 
far the most powerful force short of Omnipotence, as 


scious powers through the reason that controls it. 
Hypnotism also proves that it is always amenable to 
control by suggestion, Hence, the higher intellect is 
its master,- It readily accepts as true whatever the 
objective mind decided for it; for instance, a belief in 
immortality would implant upon the soul a desire for 
it, and vice versa. 

Reasoning from this hypothesis, we may infer that the 
souls of animals and plants, as well as that of man in 
his unconscious state, have no future existence after 
death. 

We have, then, only those souls who desire immor- 
tality, and whose possessors have not lived high enough 
to gain for them the Devachan of Theosophy—to rein- 
carnate. In the accident of death, what would be their 
condition? 

The reasoning powers of the intellect to which they 
were attached in life have robbed them of their mastership 
or Godhood, by a lack of faith, or unbelief, as it were. 
Then at death the soul goes forth into the psychic at- 
mosphere an incomplete entity, lacking the higher intel- 
ligence and a body—a mere destructible thought form 
—with a memory and the desire to live and reproduce 
itself, as its normal inheritance. What can it do? 
There are no bodies on the two lower planes of spiritual 
existence; so say Theosophists, As a natural conse- 
quence, therefore, it is cempelled to come back into 
earth life in order to preserve its individuality and prog- 
ress—or growth. 

Thus we see that what seems to be retrogression is 
really progression, or the soul’s desire to live. Fol- 
lowing the Law of Attraction, it is seeking a body in 
which to grow. Reproduction, regeneration, immor- 
tality, are its natural desires; and a higher brain and a 
body are its natural and legitimate possessions. On 
the low plane of its former life or lives, these can only 
be had in the flesh. Hence, it must return, and return 
again if necessary, until it acquires the powers of God- 
hood as wrought out for it by the higher intelligence. 

I have not argued this subject from a Mental Svience 
standpoint, for the simple reason that Reincarnation 
and Mental Science have no ) Points in common. But a 
digest of the former only brings out the strong points 
ot the latter. If the soul of man is always amenable to 
the suggestions of his higher intellect, and works the 
will of that intellect into the „there is no reason 
why death should ever occur. This very fact proves 
the basic principle of Mental Science; namely, that man 
is his own creator, and the higher intellect, his reason, 
is the “king upon his throne.” i 

Let us not regard the new-born babe as a traveler 
from an inferior world, as Mr. Beale suggests, but 
rather, let us accept it as a pensioner upon our bounty, 
having reached us through successive earth lives and 
many trials. Let us greet it is a hapless waif upon the 
ocean of chance, or a Lazarus within our gates. Let 
us teach it high ideals, or, as it were, give it of the 
“bread of life” freely; and if we cannot lift it into God- 
hood here, we may raise it into the Theosophist’s Dev- 
achan, or John’s jasper-walled city—hard by the “Sea 
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HOME HEALING. 

Send and get my pamphlet on this subject. Ask for 
The Mind Cure Pamphlet. It is now called “The 
Highest Power of All.” It will cost you nothing; ark 
for several copies if you have friends to whom you 
could give them. There is wisdom in this pamphlet; 
and many powerful proofs of the ability of the mind 
to control every form of disease and weakness. It will 
do you good simply to read it. It will give you strength 
and encouragement 


MENTAL SCIENCE SCHOOL 


Dr. M. E. Lasswell, Mental Science Teacher and Healer. has 
opened rooms „t 14 McAllister St., San Francisco, Cal., where 
pure and unadulterated Mental Science will be taucht in all its 
fullness. Classes formed monthly; sanitarium and free read- 
ing room. every day except Sunday, 1 to2 p. m. Patients re- 
ceived daily. All of Helen Wilmans’ and C. C. Post’s writings 
on sale. Office hours 10 to 12 m, 2 to 4p. m. Information free. 
Eleven years experience. nov 14-12m* 


BROTHER OF THE THIRD DEGREE. 


A romance of a Mystic Brotherhood of the 20th Century, 
depicting the evolution of the human soul through the trials of 
life and the ordeals of Initiation. 377 pages. Cloth. $1.25; 
paper, 50c. Address the author, W. L. GARVER, 

feh 20-4t® Chillicothe, Mo. 


VIBRATION THE LAW OF LIFE, 


Learn to know the Law and live it and all things are yours.’ 

Vibrations given for Life Success through practical applica 
tion and demonstration. 

Pamphlet on Esoteric Vibrations sent postpaid for 50 cents. 

Instruction, both personal, and by correspondence. Send 
names of interested friends. 

Address, enclosing stamp, 
jan 9 6m* Information free. 


FREE. 


Elegant and beautiful photographs of Sea Breeze, the head- 
quarters of the great Mental Science Association. Daytona and 
the East Coast of Florida. Views showing location and im- 
provements made by the founders of Mental Science, the beauti- 
ful new home of Mrs. Wilmans, the elegant Colonnades Hotel, 
the Ocean Pier and Pavilion, beautiful boulevards lined with 
palms, and many other interesting views. Send for full list 
and descriptions. These photographs are 5x8 and 8x10 inches, 
and all worth 50 cents each. For thirty days we make the fol- 
lowing offers: 

The Peninsula Breeze 3 months and 2 views, 65 cents. 

The Breeze 6 months and 4 views, $1.00 

The Breeze 6 months and Freedom 6 months and 6 views. $2.00. 

A set of views is the next thing to a visit to Sea Breeze. 
State whether you prefer views mounted or unmounted. Ad 
dress all orders to THE BREEZE, Sea Breeze, Fla. 


FOR SALE, 


At City Beautiful, one 6 room cottage for an ideal home; two 
4-room cottages, rented for $40 per month All three well fur- 
nished and new. A poultry business with five best breeds, in- 
cubator and brooder houses; han net $500 per annum; profital e 
Pigeon and Belgian Hare business. A good horse barn and 
carriage house, A fruit shed 50x100 feet; all kinds of tropical 
fruit. Paying big profits; wind mill and perfect water system 
in all the cottages and grounds; fine garden and flowers, half 
acre land; one block from hotel. postoffice and st res. A living 
easy and big profit. Price, $4000. Inquire of 

C. D. SEELY, M.D, 

Sea Breeze, Fla. 


Mrs. HORTENSE JORDAN, 
82 Summit Av., Lynn, Mass. 


feb 6-tf 


The Occult and Biological Journal 


Possesses exceptional facilities for presenting to its readers 
lines of thought and investigation as yet undertaken by no 
other magazine, Oriental religions, their relation to Christian 
doctrines; Esoteric sciences, their practical bearing and con- 
nection with the exact sciences; Riology. the origin and un- 
foldment of life in its higher and occult, as well as its more 
material phases, treated in such a manner as to be of invaluable 
help to the student; a continued line of instructions for indi- 
vidual development. Solar biology and astrology will receive 
specialattention. Occult significance of color, tone, and quality 
of prevailing zodiacal sign considered in each number. This 
collection of rare and interesting material will be handsomely 
covered each month in the color of the prevailing zodiacal sign, 
and no time or expense will be spared to make this journal one 
of the leading periodicals of the day. H. E. Butler, Editor. 

Annual subscription, $1.50; sample copy, licts.; foreign, 7s. 
2d_; single copies, 9d. Address 

ESOTERIC PUBLISHING CO, 
oct 10-tf Ap} legate, Cal. 


EXPRESSION. \ 


A Journal of Mind and Thought. Published Monthly. } 

Terms— 6s. 6d. per annum net ($1.58). Single copies, 6d. (10 
cents). Expression teaches practically the power of thought 
and its application as a means of securing health, happiness 
and prosperity through the recognition of the Divine nature of 
man. For subscriptions and correspondence, address the editor, 
care of W. Isacke, 211 Edgware Road, London. oct 10-ex. 


WINCS OF TRUTH. 


The only magazine in the world giving practical lessons upon 
Psychometry and Clairvoyance. 85 cents per annum, post free. 
E. MARSH-STILES, 12 St. Stephen’s Mansions, West Minster, 
England. oct 10-ex. 


THE REFORM REVIEW. 


A quarterly. devoted to freedom from evil habits and appe- 
tites. Extremely us ful. 50 cents per year. Cleona, Pa. 


sept 12-ex. 
THE LIFE. 


A Weekly Journal Of New Thought, thoroughly alive and up 
to date. A. P. & C. Josephine Barton, publishers. 81.00 per 
year; foreign $1.50. Samplesfree. Pupils received at our school 
at all times; lessons given by correspondence. Write for terms. 
3332 Troost Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


sept 26-tf 
BOSTON IDEAS. 


The nation’s week'y newspaper, circulation in over thirty 
states, Canada and abroad. Departments: Drama, Literature, 
Summary of the week, Entertainment, Folk lore, Music, Ma- 
sonic, New ideas for women, Miscellany, Sports. Yearly sub- 
scription, Domestic, $1.00; Foreign. $1.50. Published at 61 Es- 
sex Street, boston, Mass. 


Sept 26-1f 
ELIZABETH TOWNE, 


A DIME 


THE VEGETARIAN MAGAZINE. 


A recent increase in size marks its growth and with what fa- 
vor it is held by progressive people. The household department 
isa marked feature, and the editorial, is filled with valuable 
information. $1.00 a year, 10cts.a copy. Office 79 McVicker 
Building, Chicago, III. 


Everybody Wants It. Do You? 


THE PRISON MIRROR. 


Owned, edited and published by the inmates of the Minnesota 
State Prison, Stillwater, Minn. It contains fiction, philosophy, 
narratives. poetry and humorous sallies. Send for free speci- 
men copy 


“THE MAGAZINE THAT MAKES YOU THINK.” 


THE INDEPENDENT THINKER. 


Henry FRANK, EDITOR. 

Teaches a new system of Philosophy and Metaphysics founded 
on rigid scientific facts. Each number contains a great Sunday 
Lecture by Mr. Frank. Wight, brilliant, Icgical, convineing. 
Monthly, 10c. per copy; $1.00 year 32 W. 27th st., N Y. City. 


J rn 
SPIRITUALISM 
Means the Kingdom of Heaven on Earth. It has already been 
started by the angels of God. Send for its organ, THE SPIRIT 
or TRUTH. Monthly, 50c. Address 
THOMAS COOK, Medium, Ed. & Pub., 
. Hot Springs, Ark. 


Sexual Law and the Philosophy of Perfect Health 


BY CHARLES W. CLOSE. 


Gives valuable information on this subject, of vital importance 
to all, in plain words. Postpaid to any addiess for 10 cents. 
Order of C. W. CLOSE, H. W.) 

124 Birch St., Bangor, Maine. 


“NOW.” 
A JOURNAL OF AFFIRMATIONS. 


Henry Harrison Brown, Editor. San Jose, California. 


Will bring you three month’s su 
scription to THe NAuriLus, the 
livest health and success suggester 
published. Address A 


Monthly—50 cts. per year. 10 cts for 3 back numbers. De- 
voted to the development of the higher faculties. Teaches how 
to be in health, wealth and happiness through obedience to 


the laws of mind. 


THE 


CONQUEST OF DEATH. 


0: 
BY HELEN WILMANS. 


20: 


NOW BEART FOR DELIVERY. 


The Boldest, Brightest and Noblest work yet 85 before the public by the gifted author. 
There is life, hope and inspiration on every page and in every paragraph. 
It is a race-saving book which will start humanity on a new road toward the highest goal ever 


attained by man, 
A book bound to create a sensation, 


Half Morocco, price, $5.00. 


Millions will read it and bless its author. 
A book of 400 pages and 36 half-tone illustrations. 


Handsomely bound in cloth, price, $3.00, 


AGENTS WANTED—We want agents in every city, county and state in the United States, and in all 


foreign English-speaking countries, 


_ Address 


THE CONQUEST OF POVERTY. 


(46th edition, cloth.) 


WHAT READERS SAY ABOUT IT. 


“Your inspiring book, ‘The Conquest of Poverty,’ 
has done me a world of good.” 
Dec. 1, 1900. Wa. B. Movix, Allegheny City, Pa. 


“I find ‘The Conquest of Poverty’ a great stimulus 
to mental energy.” L. W. BILLINGSLEY, 
Dec. 10, 1900. Att'y-At-Law, Lincoln, Neb. 


“Enclosed find remittance for ‘The Conquest of 
Poverty’ to be mailed to the party whose address I en- 
close within. This is the third copy I have bought. 
The book is grand.” 

Dec. 5, 1900. J. T. McBrıne, Aurora, III. 


„J have just finished reading your valuable book, 
‘The Conquest of Poverty.’ I wish every man and 
woman in this world would read it. The ideas the au- 
thor brings forth fill me with new hope and new life.” 

Dec. 10, 1900. ELIZABETE M. STEWART, 

Syracuse, N. Y. 


“Have purchased and read ‘The Conquest of Pov- 
erty.” I wish to thank Helen Wilmans for putting my 
thoughts into words. The book is a marvel. I would 
like to meet its author.” Mrs. G. W. Apamgé, 

Dec. 12, 1900. 610 Folsom St., San Francisco, Cal. 


“The book is a glorious inspiration and one of the 
best, if not the best, I ever read.” 
Dec. 16, 1900. Mas. J. Dayton SANFORD, 
Saginaw, Mich. 


“The book is an excellent addition to the Mental 
Science literature—encouraging, vigorous and uplift- 
ing.” 

Dec. 22, 1900. A. N. Sran, S. D., 

Pasadena, Cal. 


Exclusive territory will be assigned to persons of experience in this line 
of business who are able to invest a small amount of capital. 


To the right parties liberal terms will be made. 


Tue INTERNATIONAL Scientiric Association, Sea Breeze, Fla. 


“Please send to my address ‘The Conquest of Pov- 


erty' for the enclosed amount, $15.00.” 


Dee. 23, 1900. Cuas. Jupson, Salida, Col. 


AGENTS WANTED—We want one competent per- 
son in each locality who will agree to faithfully solicit 
for orders with this new book. Any one with a little 
experience will find it a good paying business. We 
will protect agents in territory assigned as long as their 
orders indicate that they are working it. Send at once 
for terms and territory for this splendid book, and in- 
structions “How to Work a County Successfully.” 

If you are so situated that you cannot engage in this 
work, please pass this to some friends who may be look- 
ing for profitable employment. Address as follows: 


THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION. 
Sea Breeze, Fla. 


GENTLEMEN: 
Please reserve for me the county of 


State . Il hereby agree to thor- 
oughly work the above mentioned territory for THE CONQUEST 
or Poverty within a reasonable time, at the regular com- 
mission of 40 percent. Please find enclosed 60 cents for sample 
copy of Tur CONQUES OF POVERTY cloth-bound, and “How 
to Work a County Successfully.” 


ee ee 
‚ͤ BB —ꝙ——r * · 


State “ss 


Fill out this blank and mati to us. We will co-operate with 
you, and success is assured. 


* 
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ONLY ONE DOLLAR DOWN and ONE DOLLAR PER MONTH 


DO YOU OWN THE WILMANS HOME COURSE IN MENTAL SCIENCE? 
If Not You Surely Want It, and if You Want It You Can Surely Get It Now. 


‘THERE ARE TWENTY OF THEM. 


The Total Price is Only $5.00, 


Making the Price Only 25c. Each. 


Desiring to give every one an opportunity to obtain the Lessons without inflicting hardships upon any, we offered to 
sell them for sixty days for $1.00 down and $4.00 per month. This offer has met with such general satisfaction, and a» 
our desire is for the greatest good to the greatest number, we have decided to continue the offer until further notice. 
UPON RECEIPT OF ONE DOLLAR WE WILL SEND TO YOUR ADDRESS CHARGES PREPAID 


The Entire Set of Twenty Lessons. 


The Balance to be paid at the rate of One Dollar Per Month. 


rt — 


The knowledge of the life principle which is un- 
folded in these lessons is nothing less than the law of all 
organization, of all po to understand which puts a 
man in a position of unrivaled power with regard to his 
own body and his surroundings. With the understand- 
ing of this law there will be no more weakness of any 
kind; uo more fear or anxiety ordespondency;no more} ——s—‘—s—sS 


(Cut this out or copy it and mail to-day.] 
THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION. 
Sea Breeze Fla. 

Please send to my address below, one complete set of the 
“Wilmana Home Course in Mental Science” (20 lessons) price 
$5.00. Inclosed find one dollar on account. I hereby agree to 
pay the balance of $4.00 at the rate of one dollar per month. 
beginning one month from date of receipt of the lessons. The 

title to the lessons to remain in you until entirely paid for. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 


Two new songs destined to become popular. Words by Ralph 
T. Butler; music by Andrew J. Boex: My Own Sweet South- 
land Rose,’ sentimental; Way Down on the Summerland 
River,” boating song. The words of both songs were written 
at Sea Breeze (City Beautiful), and in part are descriptive of 
the beauties-of the place. They are especially suitable for con- 
cert or 4 and have met with popular favor wherever in- 
troduce Handsome lythograph title page in two colors 
Regular price 50e. each. By special arrangement with the 
publishers will be sent postpaid on receipt of 25c. each. Address 

Tur INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION, 
Sea Breeze, Fla. 


EVERY INTELLIGENT SPIRITUALIST 


And inquirer should read LIGHT; a weekly journal of =i 4] 
Oc ult and Mystical Bernath Editor, E. Dawson 
assistant editor, E W. Wallis. Hr proclaims a belief in the 
existence and life of the spirit 5 from, and independent of. 
the material organism. and in the reality and value of intelli- 
gent intercourse between spirits embodied and xpirits disem- 
bodied. Beyond thisit hasnocreed. Specimen copies 5 cents; 
or 52. 70 per annum, post free. Office 110, St. Martin's Lane, 
Charing Cross, London, W. C. 
sept 26-tf 


THE NEW MAN, Monthly Magazine, and 
THE MASTERY OF PATE, yoo. 


Should be read by all desiring a better understanding of Sex 

and Mental Healing. Sample copies and circulars for a 2-cent 

stamp. THE New MAN PUBL. CO., 
Omaha, Nebraska. 


All who wish to study. Divine Science literature, should send 
for the following books by M. E. Cramer: 

Lessons in Science and Healing, a practical treatise on Di- 
vine Science and Healing, price $1.50. Basic Statements and 
Health Treatment of Truth; contains treatments applicable to 
all conditions; English.and German, 50cents. Big Truths for 
Little People, by A. E. Cramer, 50 cents. 

sept 12-6mo, 8360, 17th St., San Francisco, Cal. 


CHINESE TURQUOISE FREE! 


Emblem of success and happiness, with every six month's 
subscription to Current Comment, a progressive womens’ maga- 
zine, at $1.00 a year. CURRENT COMMENT Pus. Co., 

nov 28-ex Topeka, Kansas. 
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failures in any department of life; no more poverty, no 
more of the sorrows of existence, but only its joys, its 
triumphs, its happiness. Careful study will enable any 
one to master Mental Science through these lessons. 
They should be in every home in the world. 


Name 


Town 


County. 


State. 


OUR PUBLICATIONS. 

Aside from the Wilmans’ “Home Course in Mental 
Science,” our most important publication, we issue the 
ollowing. All are works of the best authors upon the 
nes of thought which they treat: 

Jur Place in the Universal ae a J. ies sais 


Paper cover 500 
Cloth . 1.00 
\ Conquest of Poverty, Helen Wilmans, paper 
cover. è 50 
Cloth cover. 1.00 


fen and Gods, C. C. = paper * ; 
J. Colville. Paper 


\ History of ee Ao 
‘oth. . 1.00 
Å Blossom of the Century, Helen Wilmans. 
Goch... 1.00 
Oh World! Such as 1 have Give 1 Unto Thee, 
Helen Wilmans and Ada W. Powers. 
Iwo volumes, paper, each . 50 


The Universal Undertone, by Ada Wilmans Pow- 
ers, paper. 15 
4 Healing Formula, by Helen Wilmans, paper 15 
Both of the above together 5 
Driven From Sea to Sea. (55th thousand. Fio- 


tion), C. C. Post. Paper 50 
Congressman Swanson. e 0. 6. Post. 

Tapes... OE 50 

Cloth. . 1.00 
A Search for Freedom, Helen Wilmans. Cloth 1.50 
self Treatment, Helen Wilmans, paper 10 
Che Conquest of arg Helen Wilmans s (Illus 

trated). Cloth. ‘ .. 8.00 

Half Morocco.. .. 5.00 

THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC 'ÄSSOCIATION, 
Sea Breeze, Fla. 


SUCCESS and power will be yours, if you read and observe 
instructions on Personal Magnetism given in Thought. Pub- 
lished monthly, 60 cents a year. Send 10 cents for 2 copies to 
THOUGHT, H. W., 
feb 6-6t Cal. 
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CAN POVERTY BE SUCCESSFULLY TREATED? 


It is being done by hundreds of mental healers all over 
the world. These healers—if honest—do not delude 
their patients by pretending to create money for them, 
or by leading them to expect an inherilance from some 
invalid relative. They know that the money making 
power depends upon the self confidence andtintol lectun 
ability of the person; and these depend, in a great meas- 
ure, upon vitality. Through a knowledge of mind con- 
trol, the conquest of mind over matter, the healer can 
slrengthen the will of the patient and make him so reli- 
ant on his own power—the patient’s power—that his en- 
ergy springs up in great force; his brain is stimulated so 
that fresh thought comes to him full of valuable sugges- 
lions, all pointing in the direction of his desire for suc- 
cexs, and prompling him to greater efforts than he had 
ever manifested. 

Intelligent force, self-confidence, suggestiveness, the 
creative ability, and will power above all, can be suv- 
cessfully induced by one who is so firmly establishe ! 
in mind control as to be able to speck the word thal 
28 the patient 's mentality with the desire that infuses 

im. 

Porerly is a bitter thing and it is as nateral to want 
to get away from it as from disease. I said to myself, 
“If there is anything in this new thought that is now 
interesting the reasoning public so much, then some of 
ils good must manifest itself in conquering my poverty.” 
My entire thought was expended on these lines for years. 
“What shall a man do to master his conditions?” Ai 
last I mastered them; nol by getling money in any abnor- 
mal way, but by the development of my self-confidence 
that showed me my own unbounded power (a power tha! 
erery one possesses) and out of which came the ability tv 
create wealth. There is nothing wrong in this. There 
is nothing reprehensible in letting it be known. In fact. 
it is a duty every true teacher uwes the public; a duly 
when honestly performed that deserves lo be paid for 
1 believe in honest pay for honest work. 

Friends, you can find healers all over the country now: 
there are many of them, and the number is increasing: 
and as they increase the wretchedness of the world de- 
creases. I am one of them; I am proud of the ability 
I possess, and I spend hours in the day and 
night seeking through the power of constantly accumu- 
lating truth to learn more of this great science so thal ! 
may be more, and become able lo do more. 

Helen Wilmans. 


MIND IS MASTER. 

“Thoughts are things.” ‘Thought transference is 
an established fact. The state of the body and the 
conditions that environ it are the result of the state 
of the mind, and the state of the mind can be changed 
by mental treatment. 


JUST OUT. 


“Wahrheit in Wort und Lied ™ (Truth in Word and Song.) 
The only German Hymn Book” of the New Thought. Cloth, 
85 cts.; board cover, 60 cts. 

»Das Wort.” 
per vear. Ask for complete catalogue and circulars. Send all 
orders to the publisher. H. H. SCHROEDER, 

dec 5-ex 2622 South 12th St , St. Louis, Mo. 


sa 
DID YOU EVR THINK of the fate of the Prodigal 
Daughter? Did you ever inquire into the causes of her becom- 
ing a prodigal? Send 25 cents for a copy of The Prodigal 
Daughter: or, The Price of Virtue,“ and receive Lucifer free 
for 13 weeks. M. HARMAN, 
sep 26-tf 507 Carroll Ave., Chicago, III. 


RETURN TO NATURE! 


By following the advice contained in the Kneipp Water Cure 
Monthly“ you will become stronger, bealthier, happier and sat- 
isfied with yourself. Sample copies 10 cts. * Yearly subscrip- 
tions $1.00 postpaid, in the U. S. of A., Canada and Mexico. 
Foreign countries $125 Catalogue of Nature Cure books and 
“Guide to Health“ free from 

B. LUST, Hydropathic Physician, E, itor, 
111 E. 50th st., New York City. 


A German Monthly of Mental! Science. $1.00; 


MORE GOOD WORDS. 
[Full addresses given on application.] 


Dear Frienp:—I am very much better. I feel stronger, and 
know that I hare gained. talk to you and call on you many 
times each day. and during the night when I close my eyes I see 
tuch beautiful colors. I feel that I must be on guard with my- 
self all the time; and I feel that my mind—if I may so express 
it—is on top of my body instead of underneathit.—E P., Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. 


Drau Mrs. WitMANs:—I can say in truth that I am getting 
better every day. There was something strange about my ease; 
last week my chet broke out just like chicken pox, and now it 
seems to be scaling off, and I have not coughed scarcely any 
since you began to treat me. I am as full of hope as one can 
possibly be. I can relax perfectly, but it makes me very sleepy 
to do so. I wonder if that is n -t the wrong thing todo? Oh, 
yes, I can sleep on fny left side now, and I have not been able 
to do that before for years.—L. F., Longmont, Col. 


DEAR Mus. WiLMANS:—Well, I can say this week I feel just 
fine. I don't feel near so strange. I am so g'ad, ard I owe it 
all to you. My brother is lots better too; he is up and dressed, 
though he is weak yet. It seems ro nice to me to feel like my- 
self again. I am so thankful to you.—D. C., Arkansas City, 
Kan. 7 

Abe ut the lettter from Longmont. Colorado. I want to call 
attention to the breaking out on his breast. 1 will venture to 
say that his cough—which he has had for many yearr—was 
caused by his having the measles or some other skin disease 
when he was a child, and that it did not propetly develop ex- 
ternally; as we used to say, It did not come out.“ [have had 
several cases like it. One in particula- [ recall; a very marked 
case in more ways than one. I was living in Douglasville, Ga. 
Th: re was a lady in Atlanta whose only child was said to be 
dying of consumption; as a last resort she resolved to take him 
to Lithia Springs, a watering place on the railroad about six 
miles from us. She made a mistake and failed to get off the 
cars at Lithia Springs; the next station was Douglasville, a: d 
she got off there, intending to go back to Lithia Springs next 
morning. Thet evening she heard some great account of my 
healing and sent for me. The child's fect were like ice and 
his legs were cold almost up to his body, They had been so 
for weeks, with the coldness gradually er eping up higher. I 
treated him that night and his knees were warm. In three 
days his feet were warm. Ina week something happened. It 
was about noon and the weather as hot as could be, when here 
came Mrs. Cunningham (that was the name; it has just come 
to me) and she was carrying the seven-year-old boy, She was 80 
hot and tired she could hardly breath and she was frightened 
badly. Oh!“ she exclaimed, my boy is dying; he is all broken 
out over the chest and arms and legs. What shall I do.“ I 
examined him and saw that it was a clear case of measles. I 
made her take him home and keep him warm. She told me 
afterwards that the beginning of his having consumption was 
his taking cold when he had the mea les And now after all 
there years the disease had come out; the treatments had 
driven it out. The boy was well ina week. A strange point 
to consider in this case was Mrs. Cunningham's ‘‘accidental”’ 
visit to Douglasville. She was under the law of attraction, as 
we all are, and the Jaw carried her beyond the point she was 
aiming at—with her faulty intelligence—to the true point where 
healing was to be had. Many of the small a intments in 
life are to be accounted for in this way.—H. 


Dran Friexp:—So many tanks for your kind, strong. ade- 
quate letters. 1 did not mean that I wished to saddle my pa- 
tient on yon, but that during or sitting you would be so good 
as to pour in your vitality, bot and strong, that would help me 
to get her up quickly and perfectly healed. I am sure you have 
done it, and I am very grateful. The patient is growing 
stronger and now goes out every day The precious doctor 
still declares she must have an operation, but she stands 
squarely with me in declaring that she will not. 

Cordiatly and gratefully—L. A. . 

[Thousands of patients permit themselves to go under the 
surgeon's knife who do not need an operation in the least. ] 

Dear Mus. Wi.mMAns:—I have pleasure in informing you 
that I am progressing very favorably. I am getting much 
stronger, and my hearing is pee. Your treatment has 
quite renewed my strength. and I am very grateful to you for 
it.—F. N., Exminster, England. 


DEAR Mus. WII HANS: I am very much better this last week 
than ever before. [seem to have taken a new gip en the 
health that has always been mine, if I had only known it. I 
affirm the truth until I seem to be uplifted. Words can never 
tell how much you have he'ped me. I feel so happy; these 
last few days seem like days spent in a new world,—J. G. B., 
Lake View, Minn. 


—— — 
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